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Inside 


Author's Notes: 


Sadly | don't know much about Andre, so if he appears out of character | am very sorry. | also don't usually 
write Slash, so | need a lot more practice. | hope you like reading it anyway. Thank you for the prompt. Have a 
happy Ficmas! :) 


When they left the stage Andre felt high. Like he was flying. He was breathless, sweating and a glance at his 
fellow Avantasians told him they felt similar. Sashas hair clung in black strands to his skin, Felix had gotten rid 
of his shirt somewhere along the way and Jorn was howling the last few lines of "Seven Angels" over and over 
again On the other hand Tobias was quiet, as he usually was after concerts. Somehow the Edugy frontman 
despite decades of experience was still prone to losing his voice if he talked to much during tour. And despite 
sweating like the rest of them, he was still wearing his long coat. Andre wondered why. He had to be melting 
under there. 


Curious he hovered close while everyone dried themselves off and put away their instruments. 


"Who wants to get something to drink?", Bob asked. 


Approving noises could be heard from the rest of the band. They packed their bags and left for the next bar, 
Andre hanging back, watching Tobias gesture animatedly at Olli, seemingly mimicking the others guitar playing. 


“Tobias? Can | talk to you for a second?", Andre called. 


"Hm? Oh, yeah, sure." Tobias signaled for Olli to go ahead without him and came over to Andre. 


"What is it?" 

The door fell shut behind the guitarist and the two of them were alone. Andre gave into the temptation of 
giving Tobias a generous once over, gaze catching on his left cheek His makeup had come off and revealed a 
dark red stain under the singers eye that Andre hadn't seen before. Did someone hit the diminutive man? 
When Tobias noticed him staring, his hand came up to wipe at the spot self-consciously, as if to remove it. 
"How'd you get that?", Andre asked. "Someone didn't like your jokes?" 


Tobias grimaced. Apparently this was not a favorite topic of his. 


"Nothing like that. I've always had it. It's a.. how do you call it?", Tobias fumbled for words and here Andre 


thought he'd never see the day. "Feuermal? Port-wine stain?" 
"Interesting..." 


Andre reached up to touch the mark, but to his surprise, Tobias flinched, turning his head to the side and 


away from him. 

"Does it hurt?" 

A blush crept onto the younger singers face as he mumbled that, no, it didn't. 
"So it's okay to touch it", said Andre and made to reach up again. 

Shaking his head Tobias answered quietly: "ld rather you didn't" 

"Why's that?" 

"I just don't particularly like people seeing it | guess.", the German said, shrugging. 


Insecure. Andre filled that away for later. Stepping closer he ignored Tobias request and covered the mark with 
his palm, resting his thumb just under his eye. In spite of his previous statement, Tobias didn't pull away again 


"That is a shame. It makes your face so much more fascinating to look at." 


"Hardly", the other said, averting his gaze. "Uglier maybe." 


Andre felt his grin broaden as he leaned forward, pushing the smaller man back against the wall. This would be 


easy. The low self-esteem ones always were. 

"Don't say that", he whispered into Tobias ear. 

Then he kissed him. Lips pressing unrelenting, a surprised gasp giving him all the chance he needed to slip his 
tongue into the younger singers mouth and wrestle the mans own into submission. His hand slid back into 
Tobias hair, holding him in place. When he retreated after a while, Tobias was staring at him wide eyed. From 
were Andres hand was resting over Tobias chest he could feel the others heart beat wildly. 

"Why did you do that?", Tobias asked flabbergasted, 

"Why did you let me?", Andre responded evenly, looking pointedly at Tobias arms hanging limply at his side. 
Hunching his shoulders the smaller man averted his gaze. 

"You surprised me", he explained lamely. 

"Perhaps | should do that more often then" 

Without waiting for an answer, he dove back in, kissing and biting at the other singers lips, drawing blood at 
some point yet never being met with any resistance. It was obvious to him that Tobias was the kind of person 
unable to refuse someone out of the sheer will to please. All the more reason for him to push his luck a little 
more. While his mouth was busy distracting Tobias, his free hand drifted from the others chest down to his 
crotch. Tobias shirt was long enough to cover the slight bulge that had formed in his trousers, but Andre 
quickly delved under the fabric, massaging the cock underneath through the denim. 

A startled moan sounded from the Edguy singer and Andre gave him a self-satisfied smirk 

"What," Tobias was slightly breathless, "are you doing?" 

"I thought that was fairly clear?", Andre answered smugly. 

He gave Tobias cock a firm squeeze drawing another moan. 


"Yes, but why? You're not.” 


"What? Gay? Come on, do we really still live in such narrow minded times? Can't a man want to fuck another 


man without it turning into an epiphany?" 


Squirming uncomfortably Tobias mumbled something. Andre cocked an eyebrow. 


‘lm sorry, | didn't quite catch that.” 
"| said: You can, just not me", Tobias repeated. 


Andre had to resist the temptation to roll his eyes. Instead he nuzzled into the younger mans neck, sucking 


hard enough at the pale skin to leave an array of colorful bruises. 
"And why's that, Tobias? Tell me. Am | perhaps not your type?" 


He could only imagine the color that was sure to stain the others cheeks by now, fidgety as he was beneath 


Andres ministrations. 

‘Its not that. l'm sure you're a very- Ah!" Andre had bit into Tobias throat, the indentures of his teeth 
imprinted for all the world to see. "A-Attentive lover, | just don't-" Tobias let out another groan as Andre 
slipped his hand into his trousers and grabbed a hold of his cock 

"Don't tell me you don't swing that way Sammet. I've seen you with that long haired guitarist of yours." 
"Dirk?", Tobias spluttered. 

Andre scowled. 

"Not the bald guy, the good looking one." 

"You mean Jens. And Dirk isn't bald, he has plenty of hair. Just not on his head" 

He chose to ignore the last part of that statement. 

"Well, if that's what friendship looks like with you, than Michael Kiske is one lucky man 


"He's like ten years older than mel", Tobias exclaimed scandalised. 


"Like that's ever stopped anybody before.", Andre muttered, rapidly regretting having said anything. 
If he'd known he'd poke into what appeared to be a wasps nest he wouldn't have mentioned Tobias idol at all. 


"Michael and | have never- Ouch!" 


Andre had tugged roughly at Tobias manhood to shut him up. He didn't want to hear Tobias talk about other 
men tonight, even though technically it had been him who'd brought it up. 


"What you and that pumpkin do is none of my business. What we two are going to do right now is much more 


interesting." 


With that he gave Tobias prick one last stroke before suddenly spinning the smaller man around and capturing 
his hands over his head. Maneuvering him was so satisfyingly easy, it was kind of addiction. Tobias, apparently 
stunned into silence for the moment didn't resist, as Andre drew up his shirt and licked over the entirety of 
his spine. A shiver ran through the younger singers body and Andre felt himself getting hard at the thought 
of fucking him against the wall in a few minutes. 

Patience, he reminded himself, taking in the expanse of pale skin before him and letting his hand run down 
Tobias side. They had time and somehow he doubted that Tobias was very much into pain. Better take it slow. 
He could feel each shuddering breath and the outline of ribs under his palm. On stage it was easy to forget, 
the way he took command of the stage and the audiences attention in a way only someone truly born for the 
stage light could, but Tobias Sammet really was a rather diminutive man. Underneath the many layers of 
oversized black clothing he was slight, nearly fragile and Andre wanted nothing more than to break him. Take 
him apart and put him back together again. And now would be the time to do it. 


Lowering Tobias arms as he needed them he slipped the others long coat off. 


"| don't understand what you wear all these clothes for. It's plenty scorching on stage without all those 


unnecessary layers of yours.", he growled. 

"| don't like people looking at me.", Tobias said quietly. 

Andre scoffed. 

“Strange profession you chose for that." 

As he went to work on the others belt he could feel the smaller man squirm in his grasp. Sighing, he stopped 
and without loosening his grip on his arms he carded piano-hardened fingers through pale brown curls, in hopes 
of calming the frantic heartbeat he sensed within the other. 

If you want me to stop you'll have to say so", he said gently. 

Andre was many things, pushy, self assured and sometimes a tad bit presumptuous, but he was not a rapist. 
If Tobias wanted out, he wasn't going to force himself on the man. But with delight he saw Tobias shaking his 
head. 


"N-No. It's fine." 


Andre stepped back, pretending to have second thoughts. In reality itd been some time since he'd wanted 


something more. 
"Are you sure? Once | start you won't be able to back out anymore." 


When he turned around Andre could see Tobias flushed face and slightly breathless expression. The Edguy 


frontman was looking at him with something akin to trepidation 
"And if | say no?" 
He sounded genuinely curious. Andre decided on the harsh truth. 


"Then | stop and we'll never speak of this again. But understand, you tell me to back off now and that's it. | 


won't ask again." 

He could hear Tobias swallow heavily. Then a nod, firmer this time. 

| understand." 

A smile flitted over Andres face, before he schooled his features into seriousness. 


"Good" He took another few steps backwards and sat on one of the benches in their break room. "Now come 


here." 


Tobias moved slowly, obviously still unsure about the whole situation. His belt buckle was already hanging open 
and feverish as he looked he painted a picture of pure sin that would take men many times stronger than 
Andre to resist. As soon as he was within Andres reach, he pulled him down onto his lap, his hands running 
hungrily all over Tobias chest and back, hips rolling forward to make them both gasp in arousal. Fastening his 
mouth over the smaller mans his hands wandered down into his trousers, grabbing a hold of his ass, one 
finger probing for the others entrance. He circled the opening teasingly a few times, before entering. Andre 


could feel Tobias tense up. This wouldn't do. 
"Relax. You can take it", he told the singer. 


Tobias let out a shaky breath and nodded, only flinching slightly as Andre added another finger and began 
gently scissoring them, steadily opening the younger man up. Preparing him for what was yet to come. His own 
pants were starting to become threateningly tight at this point. With his free hand he guided Tobias palm 
towards his own raging hard-on. At first tentative, then bolder Tobias coaxed him into full hardness. 


Not bothering to hold his moans back Andre tugged Tobias trousers down, taking his underwear with them. 
When Tobias had finally managed to free Andres cock as well he pulled the slighter man close once again, 
letting his prick rest between Tobias ass cheeks. 


"Ready?", he asked, as he aligned himself with the others hole. 


Another quivering breath, then a nod. Tobias seemed to be beyond words by now. All those witty quips and 
hilarious one liners having fled at the prospect of what was to come, leaving behind only trembling thighs and 
seeking hands as Tobias grasped for something to hold onto while Andre took his time to slowly sink into the 
slim body above him. Under his hands he felt the muscles in the smaller mans body flexing and contracting as 


he settled deep inside him. It felt indescribable. Hot and perfect and he couldn't but thrust up into that sweet 


tightness, earning him a strained whimper and feeble hands pushing at his shoulders. 
"Stop" Another thrust drew a gasp from the singer. "Give me a minute. I'm not used to this kind of- Ah!" 


Andre didn't stop or soften his actions, preferring instead to bury himself completely each time he withdrew 


and slammed back in, enjoying the noises he could drag from the other man 


"I told you before Sammet, once | start there's no turning back, so you best shut up and learn to take it. l'm 


not gonna go easy on you just because you're used to being mollycoddled” 


Tobias moaned loudly and hid his face in the crook of Andres neck, muffling his whimpers of discomfort mixed 
with pleasure in the dark hair. Fueled by those sounds Andre thrust unrelenting into the other man, feeling his 
arousal build until with one last push he emptied himself into the singer. Riding his wave of ecstasy he rolled 
his hips up into the other making sure that no drop was wasted. Then, when he was satisfied he turned his 
attention to the still weeping cock that despite Andres rough treatment still stood proudly between them. With 
a few expert tugs he took Tobias over the edge as well, semen spilling over both their stomachs, staining 


Tobias shirt and Andres trousers. 


Allowing the both of them to catch their breath, the stayed that way for while, Tobias head resting on his 
shoulder, his knees on either side of Andres thighs. Feeling like a bit of aftercare was needed, Andre kissed the 


crown of Tobias head, asking: "You good?" 

Clearing his throat Tobias replied hoarsely: "Yeah." 

As his breath calmed, Andre slipped out of the other singer and pushed the younger man resolutely off his 
lap. Tobias stumbled a little, before catching himself. Zipping his pants back up Andre stood and gave the 
Avantasia mastermind a broad grin. 

"That was fun", he said. 

Tobias was looking somewhat disconcerted at him and nodded hesitantly. 

"You should get dressed. The others are probably waiting.", Andre pointed out. 

Then he left to join their fellow bandmates, not pausing for Tobias to catch up. After all, this had only been a 
quick fuck. No reason to get attached. And besides, Tobias had Jens who'd no doubt erase all bitter feelings 


their encounter might leave him with. Maybe Andre envied him for that. But he didn't allow himself to dwell on 
that thought, there was a drink waiting for him. 


